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our way through the central mountai: regio

north to the town of Andalsnes, then south
FF DAH THIS! through the famous Norwegian fjords and back
along the coast to Kristiansand. Seventeen peo-
ple comprising seven couples and assorted sin-
gles made up the thundering herd of invaders.
They came from all over the US and Europe, fun
people and good riders all.
We rented a BMW R850RT
oilhead. It's just like a
R1100RT, except for the
engine size and the wind-
shield was manually oper-
ated. The perfect two up
bike for the roads encoun-
e tered in Norway. You could
ride all day with the guides
2 or venture out on your
i own. We ended up riding
with two other couples
most of the time whose rid-

Summer of 2000, my wife Carol and I ventured
over the big pond and discovered the beauty of
Norway. Why Norway and not the Alps? Let’s
put it this way, I'm your
token Minnesotan of
Scandinavian (Norsk) her-
itage. What else was I sup-
pose to do? Also, one of my
first cousins has this passion
for genealogy and she
armed me with a compre-
hensive list of relatives and
places to visit. So in August
we flew over and went on a
2 week motorcycle odyssey.

We joined the Beach
Motorcycle Adventures tour # e
of Norway called Trail of the Trolls. They inturn . g style closely matched ours.

sise diconpany 10 Norway cdlicd Nogd The typical riding day started with a smorgas-

Adventures to conduc.t their tc?ur.'s. Westartedin = 4 breakfast. The food was plentiful and deli-
the southern coastal city of Kristiansand, wound
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